COMRADE  AND  FRIEND       ] ; 205

the value of a letter at such times, and one use of his
ready pen during all the forty years of fighting "lay
in continual short private notes to all fellow-workers,
and especially when he thought they were hard
pressed.

The Mother of The Salvation Army was cheered by
these tiny messages, sometimes passed to her even on
the platform when he knew she was shrinking from
some special ordeal of speaking.

Many letters remain from other members of the
Booth family testifying to his helpful correspondence.
Commissioner Lucy Booth-Hellberg, who was still a
child and regarded him as a beloved uncle when he
came to live in her, home, wrote from Denmark, of
which she was at that time Territorial Leader:

' How your kind letter brought up the days of long1, long
ago, when I used to sit on your knee and you used to cut
out my paper dolls. ...

' Won't you write something for our Christmas
" Cry "? You can write about our Christmases together,
when I was your " Little Lulu " and you were u Uncle
Railton," if you like.'

Commander Eva Booth, Leader of The Salvation
Army Work in the United States of America, dwells
affectionately on his kindness to her as a child. She
says:

* When he lived with us I had to have the first spoonful
of his egg at breakfast I He insisted on buying me a new
hoop and stick at the beginning of each winter, even though
the old one might still be in existence. Little as he cared
for pets, he scoured London in order to get me a small,
white woolly dog.'

The Commander often refers in her Officers'
Meetings to Railton's example. She tells us that
in later years his letters were among the outstanding
inspirations of her life. The last of them reached her
after his death, breathing the same spirit and origin-
ality which had made such an impression upon her
childhood's experience.